one.” was the answer.
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\ Tt ther, 1 thoug Wt ' heoat o vour taal all day, to ¢o (W / N) Y
. but he kept hanvely on, and [ turmog up the ground for a master., (}/,],}}()licg f]g (w 6[17/'

L ast had the s tving P You are a wietched poor s'ave, and .
the last Dag. and uting fait 'ii'i\:‘ w no beteor or voua would not do / y . o
Dobbin towatd home \11. Sce what achappy hife 1 lead ;| }) ZIaS/I]b

he Torg expe J uncle | t{eo u-t whare | please SOMCtmes N
urived Dobhin plodded up the [in the cool shade, sometimes i the \
lane W *‘l!:‘:\'.‘. ne ; and whenever | ].1]«-

Fom could see Jo ke Yan i'. ok at the clear and running .
and th p to get the satchel wd | brook. ”lm‘«‘\. not at all moved |
umbrelia dtom the cariay ifv\ the address, went on qui U.‘\' :mnlJ

INeallv the Dright, manlyv-lookive fcalmly with Tus work  and lh(‘!
fellow. in his Dbest clothes, was sofevening when unyoked and going to

attractive that Tom fe't sure the

(‘|1t\‘;\ e WS M3 ld\’ alre mf_\'.
“Ready made bovs doa't crow on

every bush, but it looks as though
vou had the one 1 want right here,
said Mr. Tinothy Ball quict!y to his
brother.

“\W.ait tll vou've secen the other

“Where's Ter ? he asked, turn
ing to [oe.  *Why, there he is now!
he exclammed, without waiting for an |
answei. CHow is this, Jee 7 \Why |
are  vou here with }1 or clothes
changced, aad Tom oulv just conmnpy
homes:

“I thought you'd want me here to
meet Uncle Timothy! satd Joe, his
+a hittle under the stea Iy
vaze of the two men.

“Ind vou do vour shave of the
work: " asked his father sternly.

“1worked ull six o'clock,” cayne
the rather detiant answer.

“Come, James, don't be hard on
the boy; let us see what the other
fellow 1s hke.”

And, suting the action to the
word, Undcle Timothy disa; peared
around the corter of the house.

Tom had just tinished serubbine
head and hands and fect at the
pump 1n the yard, and now, in spite
of bare feet and overalls, 1t was a
bright, healthy, good-natured lo k-
ing boy who came to sprak to his
uncle.

“\Well, young 'man, why weren't
you here with your brother to meet
me?  This isa cool welcome for an
uncle who comes once 1in fifteen
years.'
~ ] know it, un.le,” said Tom, ¢iv-
ing his hand. [ was dreadfully
sorry not to come up sooner, but I've
only just finished my work.”

“And you never leave your work
until 1t 1s finished:” Uncle Tom
asked, vith a quizzical smile.

“Oh, yes! T might if ‘twas my own
work,"” lauzhed Tom.

“Yes,” said his uncle, «“] see.”

A weck later, when Uncle Timothy
started for his Western home, Tom
was the boy who went with him.

“You see, Joe,” he explained, the
night before they left, ©I want a boy
who will lock after my interests, one
who i1s willing to work overtime, if
need be. The surest wayto advance
number one in this world is to forget
all about him. Look out for your
tather, Joe, and perhaps your turn
will come yet.”

“Iather,” asked Joe one day a
week later, “what did you mean
about that special potato you wanted
us to look for ?”

“Oh!” Jaughed Mr. Ball, ““the last
one was the one | wanted, and Tom
found it.”

THE WANTON CALF.

A calf, full of play and wanton-
ness, seeing an Ox at the plough,
could not forbear insulting him.
«“ What a sorry poor drudge are

condition 1s  the better, vours or

\

tiake his rest, he saw the Calt, hung ’

with garlinds of flowers, being Imil

=~

otl for sacritice by the priests. He
pitied him, bat could not help saying —
, “ Now !

s he passed, friend, whose

mine -

oo ST o 106 Per Gent. Guaranteed Debenture Policy

ROUGH.

ISSUED BY Tl
North American
Life

1s an ideal form of insurance for mvestors
and those desiring to provide for their
loved ones a ddficite yearly income, free
from ordinary investment risks

(Centinued from Tast week))
“ NMamma had cone out to the!
dore, and she asked me to ook af \
[Tarold while she was gene. 1 had|
plannad to go over to May Sa%]«y&i
to playv crequet that afternoon, but }
of conrse that had to be given up.
Hiarold was dreadful hard to t.\lw!
care of that dav somehow. e
would ke ep cetil
miischicf, and when I wanted him to]
play with his toyvs on the tloo l‘.v!

= it all sorts o Issued on Life, Limited Payment Life
g $ : ‘ and Endowment Flans, in sums of $5.000
1

upwards, ages 20 to 60

11
i1

Send us your name, address and age

would throw %l‘( m-all AAY Ly And 1 | next birthday and we will be pleased
got angry and cross at him. T went to forward you rates and a little booklet

to another part of the room and
began to play alone.  IHarold crept
up. as you see there, on tiptoo le-
hind e, and put his arms round my
neck and tried to kiss me.,

“You do not look as if you ap } ° o
preciated your little brother's tlig of | North Amerlcan Llfe i
truce,” was the smiling comment. y ‘
* It is really a truthful photograph
of you both, only, as you say, yon|
do not look very pleasant. lHarold's EEE——

sweet little face has a very coaxing. |
winning expression on it. [ think 9 l Ward Z

that if you had looked up and scen
Your Vote and Influence are respectfully

containing full particulars of this most de-
sirable form of insurance.

L. Goldman, Wm. McCabe,

sSecretary Managing Director

Head Office: 112-118 King St. West, Toronto, Ont.

it you could not have resisted its
appeal very long.” °

“ No, 1f T had looked at him I
couldn’t have helped hugging and
squeezing the darling, although he
loves to tease me so much,” Sadie
owned ; *“ but I felt too cross to be
ready to ‘make up' just then.”

They went on looking at the rest
of the proofs, Aunt Millie thoroughly
enjoying and being amused by the
various poses and expressions, grave| ————— S——
and gay, of the children, just as the
camera had taken them.

When they had all been put back
in the envelope the lady sat with it
in her hands looking into the cheer-
ful fire blazing on the hearth with a
tender light playing about her eyes

and mouth as she mused pver the
thought that the negatives had LA N D G (
brought to her mind. u u 3 [ | [ | ‘
“\Why do you smile, auntie? '
: As TMayor for 1901

querted the little maid. ¢ \What are
Election Monday, January 7th, 1901.

solicited for the election of

JOSEPH OLIVER

AS ALDERMAN ‘

I<lection Monday, January 7th, 1q9o1.

Your Vote and Influence are respectfully solicited
for the election of

you thinking about now ?"
“ I was thinking, dear, of how you
and Harold had gone about the latt| —— —

fcw days, unconscious that Uncle !

Merton’s camera was making such Ward NO 3 ,
L \L@

a record of your ways and looks, and
Your Vote and Influence are respectfully requested for the

that it 1s something, dearie, as it
may be for us in life. There is a
queer little machine’ in our brain
that answers the same purpose as
Uncle Merton’s kodak, and which
photographs scenes, faces, ard even
words on our memory, to be recailed
and scanned again at our will,”
replicd ber aunt. “ It is taking

re-election of

JOHN F. LOUDON |

you,” said he, ““to bear that heavy
yoke upon your neck, and with a

impressions continually of our lives

As Alderman for 1901
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